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creation. We find references to it in the records of 
the earliest civilizations. The descendants of 
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loes 
%t take into account her malign influence, and the 


correct measures necessary to combat that influence. 


Prof. Lombroso’s work made an epoch in criminology 


because of the wide scope and systematic character 
‘of his researches. 
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The Short Cut 


NDOUBTEDLY humanity’s great- 
est will-o-the-wisp is the short 
cut. With a hypothetical short 

cut and a genius for advertising almost 
anybody can garner enough shekels to 
feed fat his purse and insure an old age 
of opulence. Everybody seems bent on 
achieving ultimate ends in a short time. 
At least everybody is willing to sac 
rifice a goodly part of his savings for 
the privilege of trying it. 

Kindly disposed persons who propose 
to orient us instanter claim to accomplish 
truly remarkable results. Despite the 
depressing prevalence of mediocrity 
they guarantee to make, in three or four 
months, a_ ten-thousand-dollar-a-year 
man out of every Tom, Dick and Harry 
that carries a dinner-pail. Those of us 
who weigh three hundred or more can 
reduce to 175 in only fifteen or twenty 
days, and those of us who rattle along 
at 120 gross can “fat up” to standard in 
the same brief time. All of this, under- 
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stand you, without the knife or the bel- 
lows. If we shall only submit pleasantly 
and remit instantly we can achieve will 
power, personality, after-dinner fluency, 
literary genius, business acumen, and 
freedom from bunions, boils and back- 
ache in the twinkling of an eye. 

It used to be that all these greater 
blessings came by degrees, but now that 
the advertising man has caught on to 
our idolatry of the short cut, everything 
is changed. He has found out that the 
average man or woman is satisfied with 
nothing than immediate results. 
He is exploiting our most lamentable 
weakness, and he is doing it artistically 
and well. 

The only hope for humanity is that 
Dame Experience will lay in a fresh sup- 
ply of birches and will use them accord- 
ing to her wont. Somebody must labor 
to keep alive the tiny spark of suspicion 
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Betts—In Persia if a man says to his wife, 
“1 divorce you" three times, he is divorced 
from her. 

Getts—Well, that wouldn't be so bad if he 


could say it over the telephone. 
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that it is a long, long way to Tipperary, 
or to any other desirable objective. 
Somebody must keep us sane, even while 
we go crazy. And, as usual, we look to 
the grandest old schoolmarm of them all 
to do it. 


Sixes and Sevens 
OR criticizing a sub-committee, the 
House of Representatives finds 
United States District Attorney 
Marshall in contempt. If only con- 
tempt were a blade of grass! Then the 
House would be open to congratulation 
for making two grow where there was 
but one befoce. 


« 
Generations come and go, but Sunday 
night sparking remains.—Syracuse Journal 


The spark—thank goodness!—that 
knows no speed laws and never heard of 


tire trouble. 

* 
which to 
ork 


There are various angles from 
praise the home garden work.—New 
Press. 

For every angle, there’s an angler 
for the home garden produces the early 
worm which catches the fish. 

# 

Indiana beats the world on 
fiction, on humor (both 
unconscious), on truth, which is a more 
total stranger than fiction, and on first- 
class men for second place on the ticket. 

& 

‘Moral idiocy,” the latest defense for 
murder, has its points. As compared 
with the unwritten law, it mobilizes 
more alienists, but it is shy a lot of 
feminine pulchritude. 


dialect 
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WHO SAID A CANOE WAS NOT DANGEROUS? 


THE SHADES OF 


By FRED 


FTER a vast preliminary planning and inter-shade com- 
munication, which was accomplished with genuine diffi- 
culty on account of the number of shades involved and their 
remote distances one from another, it was 
me finally decided that all the gentlemanly 
oe shades of Lulu’s Loves should gather at 
, Swan Lake on a certain night in August 
when the moon would be in its full, 
a there and then to celebrate the glories 
& ‘} of Lulu. It was not expected that 
ees | Lulu would be able to be present, as 
she was wandering no one knew 
where the present season. 

It was really quite a spooky occasion when, on the tree- 
clad shore of the silver lake, beneath the moon’s pale and 
ghostly light, the throng of Lulu’s Loves gathered, flitting 
from out of the to-one-another Vast Unknown, arriving 
silently, in melancholy form and dignified state. The 
earliest arrivals appeared soon after the sun went down, 
even before the first faint stars twinkled softly in the 
slowly purpling night sky. These were seated on rocks 
and logs along the shore, and aimlessly waited, each one 
hoping that Lulu would come to sit by his side and 
obliterate time, space and all the world. 

By ten o’clock the shades of Luiu’s Loves began coming 
in phalanxes, battalions, serried ranks. Silent, pensive, ap- 
prehensive, restlessly hovering, crowding frightfully in 
certain favorite nooks and secluded spots, yet ever silent, 
each heart filled to the uttermost with thoughts of Lulu, 
only Lulu, she of the wonderful dark eyes, the clinging, 
trustful caress, the strangely sweet and thrilling voice— 














Miss Bluffit 


LULU’S LOVES 


LADD 


ah! the music of that voice! and they dreamed their dreams 
again, though their arms were free. 

That which would have struck any mortal who might have 
beheld this ghostly gathering—struck with a terrific impact, as 
it were—was the intensely cosmopolitan character of the assem- 
bled multitude of shades. There were summer men, semi- 
sporting characters, veterinarians, violin players, and vege- 





A FOREGONE CONCLUSION 


I ain't ever played no Shakespearian roles. 


But I can iry. 











tarians; actors, dentists, physicians; lawyers and other shady 
persons; there were dry goods clerks, owners of, skirt factories, 
bookkeepers, bank clerks, politicians, farmers, merchants, 
remittance men, professors of 
dancing, mining engineers, rail- 
way mail clerks, druggists, har- 
ness manufacturers (this has 
nothing to do with marriage), 
soldiers, naval officers, gentle- 
men-burglars, aviators, editors, 
forestry experts, getaway art- 
ists, about one hundred and 
fifty authors who had made 
Lulu their heroine, and ap- 
proximately a thousand college 
boys. 

And all, all, were Divinity Students. 

At eleven fifty-five o’clock when the faraway strains of 
waltz music were floating softly o’er the moonlit waters from 
the dance pavilion at the hotel, across the horseshoe bend of 
shore and lake, the meeting was called to order by a tall, dis- 
tinguished shade who announced that the time was come for 
the cohorts present to express their pleasure. It would be 
meet, he said, for representative gentlemen to make pertinent 
suggestions as to the proper mode of procedure on this impor- 
tant occasion. 

A dark, slender, poetic-looking shade arose from the press 
about him, and engaged the attention of the Chair. “I move,” said 
he, “that first of all we give a vote of a million thanks to Lulu!” 

There was a mighty chorus of approval. Every shade 
in the throng seconded the motion; a shade in a 
checkered suit sprang to his feet, and in clarion tones 
moved to amend by making the vote of thanks 
two million. Amendment accepted, motion passed. 

Now a hush fell upon the multitude. Then 
sounds of sighings rent the air. The 
ensemble was tumultuous and tremen- 
dous. ‘ 

Leaving the shades of Lulu’s Loves in > 
the glory and beauty of their entrancing S 
retrospect, we are transported to another ¢ > 
scene: It is night at Niagara Falls. The f* 
majesty and might of the wonderful 4 rj 
mass of waters is awe-inspiring, and 
Lulu remarks to a fat-faced, corporeal 
and capitalistic looking person who has 
his arm about her waist after the manner 
of a much satisfied Proprietor, “I don’t 
know why in the world we should have 
chosen Niagara for honeymoon. These 
fearful waters at night terrify me. I 
wish we had gone to a little lake I 
know.” 











His Regret 
“CORRY, old man, to hear that you spilled some soup 
on Miss Andrews’ gown at the dinner last night.” 
“So was I, dreadfully put out about it. You know it 
isn’t polite to ask for soup twice.” 


Still More Serious 

Mrs. Lafferty—Tin stitches did th’ doctor have to take 
in me ould man! 

Mrs. O’Hara—Tin, was it, only tin? Sure, when th’ 
doctor seen me poor husban’ carried fr’ th’ wreck on th’ 
railroad, he sez, sez he: ‘‘Do there be no wan here wid such 
a t’ing as a sewin’ machine?” 


He Knew 

His Partner—Lout! You have ruined my dress by your 
clumsiness. Do you know what this dress is worth? 

The Lout’-Sure I do. Didn’t my old man say to me only 
this morning, “ Bob,”’ sezzee, “‘here’s that bill of $150 for Mrs. 
Bump’s dress been running seven years now.: I reckon the 
only thing to do is to sue it.” 


The Unbeliever 
Sillicus—Who was it that said “the world is mine 
oyster”’? 
Cynicus—Give it up; but I’ll bet it was some fellow who 
couldn’t open the shell. 















‘ 






THE SPIRIT OF MILITARISM—THE CHIP ON THE SHOULDER 
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A Picnic Ballad 


PICNIC party in July, 
A most emphatic sun ablaze! 


The mercury still climbing high, 
All heedless of its sinful ways! 
But when my handiness they prgise 
I say: “I have a tender throat, 
Let George prepare the mayonnaise 
And fly around without a coat!” 
I linger with a happy sigh 
In a canoe by lilied ways. 
I hear the robin’s carol die 
And talk of art and books and plays. 
At pretty Marianne I gaze, 
A lass on whom I fairly dote, 
While George prepares the mayonnaise 
And flies around without a coat. 
Or in the pleasant shade I lie 
Until the girls get out the trays. 
Then, anchored by the “leming”’ pie, 
The damsels’ cookery I praise. 
On sandwiches and cake I graze 
Until I feel my Being bloat, 
But George prepares the mayonnaise 
And flies around without a coat. 
L’Envoi 
Prince, take the picnic party’s praise 
As of your just desert; but note: 
Let George prepare the mayonnaise 
And fly around without a coat. 


—J. E. Middleton. 





























Hostess—We had such a distinguished crowd of people at dinner last night, and do you know my daughter 
was so shy she would not come down to meet them. 


False Alarm 
“T SAW Mrs. Neighbor in town to- 
day with a strange man,” an- 

nounced Mr. Homecomer. “I didn’t rec- 
ognize him.” 

“Of course not,” gasped his wife. 
“How dreadful!” 

“VYes—fine, tall young chap in naval 
uniform and is 

“Why, you silly! That’s her brother 
from the Philippines whom you never 
saw!” 

“Well, I said I didn’t recognize him.” 





Bettered 
“T only got half way through my 
speech when my voice went back on me.” 
“That so? I heard them say your 
speech was about twice as good as 
usual.” 


The Poor Preacher 

Spokesman—We have pleasure in 
informing you, Rev. Mr. Jones, that we 
have decided to increase your stipend 
from $700 to $800 a year. 

Mr. Jones—I refuse to accept it. I’ve 
enough trouble already trying to collect 
the $700. 























Guest—Big-gun shy, I suppose. 


The Usual Way 
Patient—Oh, Doctor, Doctor, no 
tongue can tell how I suffer! 
Physician—Ah—h’m! Let me see 
your tongue, please. 








$53 











THE CHAMP 
Mr. Black—There goes the champion light- 
weight of New York. 
Mr. White—That so? He doesn’t look like 
a fighter. 
Mr. Blackh—He isn’t. He’s our butcher. 
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Seasick parly—Oh, well, it wasn’t such a bad old 
earth after all! 


THE PINS 


By M. F. J. 


T HAVING become a frequent oc- 

| currence for the various Things to 

meet and determine which of them 

was most helpful to mankind, one day 
the pins took up the question. 

“To be perfectly frank,” said the com- 
mon pin, blushing modestly, “I believe I 
can justly claim that honor. Think of 
the large numbers of me in constant use— 
certainly very many more than of the 
rest of you.” 

“Oh—as to quantity you are ahead, 
we admit,” exclaimed the other pins in 
scornful chorus, “but quality—nixie.” 

“Now you are talking,” came the 
sneering voice of the ten-kt. diamond 
stick pin. “J am the symbol not only 
of quality but success. What would the 





ward politician do without me 
to proclaim his successful lead- 
ership?” 

“But you are getting us away 
from the real object of the dis- 
cussion,” objected the hat pin. 
“Who ever heard of a ward poli- 
tician helping anything but 
himself? Now everybody knows 
that a woman’s hat is the most 
important item of her costume, 
and I am the only one who can 
keep it on straight.” 

By this time the common pin 
had recovered from the rebuff 
of the early part of the conver- 
sation. ‘Answer this, please,” 
she broke in eagerly, “‘ when peo- 
ple say ‘sharp as a pin’ don’t 
they always refer to me?” 

“Oh, as for that,” impatiently 
exclaimed the pearl brooch, “ we 
all have points in our favor. I, 
for instance, am stationed at the 
most critical spot of defence on 
the lines of respectability.”’ 

The tense silence that followed 
this brazen statement was bro- 
ken by the tenpin. ‘Can amuse- 
ments qualify?”’ he began; but the with- 
ering looks that greeted 
this question so jarred 
him that he went down 
in confusion. 

“T had no idea,” stiffly 
remarked the hitherto si- 
lent hairpin, “that any- 
one would have the colos- 
sal nerve to question the 
matter of importance in 
my presence. Besides 
my regular duties, I am 
ready for all emergencies. 
Do you need to be re- 
minded of the thousand 
and one offices I success- 
fully perform, from hitch- 
ing up a suffragette hus- 
band’s galluses to yanking 
the button out of the ba- 








by’s nose?” Then they all looked crest- 
fallen, for each had secretly hoped to gain 
the coveted distinction. But honesty 
compelled them to admit the justice of 
the hairpin’s claim, and they were about 
to award her the prize, when a bent figure 
was seen rapidly approaching. 

“Here, what’s this controversy about?” 
panted the safety-pin, as soon as he was 
within hearing, “let me in on it, please.” 

So they repeated the arguments thus 
far presented, while he listened intently. 

“Well,” he exclaimed when they had 
finished ‘“‘I rather guess I do come in on 
this, and it isn’t necessary to put up any 
babyish sounding claims, either. Just 
look around you—on boats, trains, street- 
cars, in the magazines and newspapers— 
everywhere, the necessity for me is pro- 
claimed and approved; it’s the one thing 
everybody agrees on. What is it? Why, 
‘Safety First,’ of course.” 

And realizing that he had hit the bull’s- 
eye of public opinion, and that further 
argument was useless, they handed him 
the palm. 


At the Movies 
“What did the villain say, just then?” 
“T don’t know. 


I wasn’t looking.” 


Anxious mother—What can I do for little Oswald, doctor? He 
talks in his sleep. 
Physician—Well, that's all right. 


He’s not married. 
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~ JOHNNIE’S IDYL—WHEN FREE-DOM GOES THE LIMIT 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY~—Tney Discuss the Weather and the Weather Bureau 


By LOU RAB 


‘é HEW! I wish I was in Alaska!” exclaimed Henry Sha- “A million times you tell me, ‘keep cool.’ You yourself look 
piro, the bookkeeper, wiping the perspiration from so cool like a woman after a special bargain sale. Your collar 
his brow with one hand, and dipping his pen into the ink with is a sponge and your face looks like a regeler tomato; and the 
theother. “Max, I’maregeler schlemiel! way you talk with your tongue somebody would think you was 
even if I got tosay it myself. HereI go an ice box!” 
away on my vacation the beginning of the ““What’s the use hollering about the weather, can you 
summer when it is so cold yet like the change it?’’ responded Markowitz in a philosophical tone. 
heart by a landlord and the whole time “They can’t even change it in Washington! Where in a 
after I got to schwitz in the city like by  secunde a Secretary of State becomes a reporter for a paper and 
a Toikish bath. Next year I don’t go a paper man gets changed into a minister like by magic. In 
by the calendar when it commences 
summer. I'll go by the thermometer. I'll 
wait till it gets true hot and then I run to the country for a 
little cold storage. I tell you I can’t stand it in this office 
with only a second-hand fan. It’s hotter than 

“Keep cool, Henry!” interrupted Max Markowitz, Henry’s 
boss and brother-in-law. ‘‘Look at me! I never get excited. 
I always take it easy. What isitifitisalittle warm? It ain’t 
so hot like you think. Look in the paper it stands here black 
on white that in 1867 it was two degrees more yet. In 1879 
it was four more than to-day. In 1882 e 

“What do I care if a thousand years back it was more 
hotter!” broke in Henry. “A thousand years from now it may 
be so hot that fancy ice-cream will be soived in poikelators like 
I saw coffee by my rich cousin Epstein. Let my grandmother 
and grandchildren worry. All I care about is to-day. Now, 
it’s terrible, awful, hot! I’m melting to pieces!” 

“Keep cool!’’ again advised Markowitz, mopping his fore- 
head with his handkerchief. ‘The more you talk about the 
hitz, the more excited you get and what more excited you get 
the hotter you get and what more hotter you are the more you 
talk. So it keeps on getting hotter and hotter by you like an 
engine. You manufacture more hits with your tongue in one 
minute than what they give you a whole year in an apartment 






































house with steam heat in’ a contract. What’s the use in 
getting excited, it hoits you something? Don’t get excited. 
Keep cool!” Waiter—A steak, as usual, sir ? 


“What do you mean keep cool?”” demanded Henry angrily. Patron—No, I'm tired to-night. Bring me some hash. 








Washington, I read in the ‘Tageblatt’ they got a whole lot peo- 
ple in a bureau what’s trying hard to get the best of the hot 
and the cold, snow and the rain, the wind and the sun. But 
the weather pays no attention 
to them and does what it 
pleases—like a janitor. Wash- 
ington gives out orders a 
couple of days ahead so as to 
give the weather plenty time 
for filling and shipping a cou- 
ple of clouds or a baby sturem. 
But the orders always get 
mixed, like last week; the 
weather bureau said ‘Rain,’ 
and there was sunshine in 
every umbreller store, but just for spite the weather itself 
laughed at Washington and toined out a beauty day. A 
poifect thirty-six. But when Washington makes a statement 
that it is going to be fair and clear it’s so reliable like the 
statement from Davenport and Gross, three months before 
they went mechula and settled for eight cents. So what’s the 
use in kicking?” 

“You talk so like a philosopher but always act like a fire- 
cracker,” replied Henry sarcastically. ‘Only last night when 
Louis Marcus played diamonds under you, when you should 
have played hearts steady and draw off all of Grossman’s 
trumps, you hollered and made a fummel like somebody was 
taking away your credit and your life.” 

“You make a sample about pinocle that fits like a second- 
hand suit on a sailor,”’ maintained Markowitz bitterly. ‘We 
talk about the Aifz and you mixin with cards. What’s the weather 
got to do with pinocle? Excited I get with Marcus! Who 
wouldn’t get excited? Two and a half in the kitty—ten cents 
fifty—shippe double. Grossman had to make one hundred 
and sixty on cards and I had a full line of trumps against him. 
But that /emech Marcus, my partner, that schlemiel, that esel- 
kopf, that——” 

“Keep cool!’’ broke in Henry, smiling. “Take it easy, 
don’t get excited!” 

“Keep cool yourself!’’ shouted Markowitz. “TI’ll never 
play again with such a dumpkopf.” 

“*Sh—sh—not so loud,” cautioned Henry. “Don’t forget 
there’s a lady in the next room; our new stenographer; don’t 
talk like that.” 

“You tell me what to talk!” cried Markowitz at the top 
of his lungs, banging the table with his fist. ‘‘A fine time it is! 
A bookkeeper tells his boss what to talk! and if I want to speak 








“No more Wall Street kings for mine! After holding hands for 
two hours by the moonlight sea, he proposed—that I buy some stock 
in his company for getting phosphate out of seaweed! ” 
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“Oh, Adolphus, love! how perfectly charming! If your dear de- 
parted mother could only see you now!” 


my mind who’s going to stop me? Right away I'll have to 
ask your permission when to open my mouth and when to shut 
up. Maybe I'll have to raise my hand and ask by you like 
in school by a teacher! 

“No, no, a thousand times no,” continued Markowitz 
gesticulating vehemently and rushing up and down the room, 
“this is my place and my business and anybody what don’t 
like it can look for another place and for another business! 
You also, Henry! You can go right now! Araus! I'll show 
you who is boss!” 

“Alleright,” said Henry calmly, putting down his pen, 
“T’ll go. I wouldn’t stand to be insulted even if you are my 
brother-in-law. I'll go right away and tell Minnie that her 
husband got crazy with the hits.” 

At the mention of Minnie the color of Markowitz changed 
from a deep red to an extreme pallor. He grabbed Henry’s 
hand and mumbling, “I didn’t mean it—I just got excited. 
It’s the hits, Henry, it’s the hitz 4 

“ Alleright, I'll stay,” said Henry with a smile of satisfac- 
ion, “but don’t forget to keep cool, Max.” 





A Hopeless Case 
ag | AM as sane as any of you!” declared the man who was 
being examined for bats in his cupola. “I can conduct a 
business transaction as satisfactorily as you can. Why, yes- 
terday, I sold my motor-car to pay off the mortgage on my 
home, and 2 
“Crazy as a bed quilt!” cried the gentlemen of the 
jury, in one voice. 





Unsettled 
“If you marry my daughter where will you live?” 
“Well, sir, I don’t feel that I am well enough acquainted 
with you yet to offer my advice.” 
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ST. JOHN’S CATHEDRAL FROM CENTRAL PARK, NEW YORK 
Helen (thinking of “Storied windows, richly dight,” ~~ )—Wouldn’t it be lovely to be married in a beautiful place like that ! 
George (thinking of his bank account)—It would—but I'm glad it’s not finished yet ! 
BLISS TRIUMPHANT OF A RACE 
HEN FIRST I went to movie The second act may reek with blood, USTICE DAY of the Supreme Court 


shows 
I struggled with suspense; 
Before the fillum neared its close 
My worry was intense, 
For fear the lovers in the piece 
Their final joy should miss; 
I wot me not each movie plot 
Must end up with a kiss. 
No longer do I palpitate 
Lest virtue bite the dust; 
However dark the clouds of fate, 
Unshaken is my trust. 
Upon the villain’s passing gain 
I do not waste a hiss; 
I know the tale will never fail 
To end up with a kiss. 


And justice may go lame, 
While tears are falling in a flood 
As honor yields to shame. 
Yet though they toss the heroine 
Into a deep abyss, 
I am serene; the final scene 
Will end up with a kiss. 
Philosophy may vainly strive 
To further human cheer, 
And creeds without success contrive 
To banish doubt and fear. 
But pessimism has no chance 
To discount mortal bliss, 
When, spite of woes, scenarios 
All wind up with a kiss. 
W. Kee Maxwell. 


is very tall and very thin. 

His son, who is a big, broad, husky 
fellow, came into the courtroom while 
court was in session. Justice Hughes took 
a look at him, scribbled a line on a scrap 
of paper and handed it over to Justice 
Day, who read: 

“Your son is certainly a block of the 
old chip.” 


As in Best Usage 
“Odd nickname they have for Old 
Snoozer. They call him ‘the Abyss.’” 
“Yes, he’s always yawning.” 
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HOUGH all run down, I stay in town, and wearily I toil; 
T for I must strain, the coin to gain, to make the ket- 
tle boil. 

In dreams I stray from town away, and frolic by the sea; 
the sylvan shades, the restful glades, are calling, calling me; 
the babbling brooks, the orchard nooks, are calling to me, 
“Come!” But I remain, and sweat and strain, amid the city’s 
hum. 

The winds of Fall full soon will bawl, and usher Winter in; 
when storms are sent, ill fares the gent who hasn’t any tin. 
The man who’s broke can’t lay in coke to keep his fur- 
nace warm, can’t buy a coat or redingote to shield him 
from the storm. 

He cannot buy a pumpkin pie to feed his hungry kids, 
or keep his sons in skates and guns, or fit his girls with lids. 

In wintertime, when snow and rime have made the cli- 
mate wrong, I always say, “I'll go away, when Summer 
comes along! I'll quit my desk for picturesque and gaudy 
woodland scenes, I'll quit my task a while and bask among 
the growing greens!”’ 

But when the heat is hard to beat, and August is on 
deck, I’ve always roared, “I can’t afford to leave the grind, 
by heck!” 

The verdant plains, the rustic lanes, the blue and bloom- 
ing sea, the quiet dells, the rustic belles, are calling, calling 
me. They call in vain! Here I remain, amid the heat 
and flies, to earn the cash to buy the hash and duds and 
lids and pies! ), 


A Mistake 

Willis—Too bad about Bump. He has had his new 
car only a week and in that time it hasn’t broken down 
or back-fired once, has run like a clock and hasn’t used 
any more gasoline than the catalogue said it would. 

Gillis—Why too bad, then? 

Willis—The company has started suit to get it away 
from him. 

Gillis—On what grounds? 

Willis—They claim they gave him a demonstrator’s 
car by mistake. 


CLASS IN SOCIOLOGY 

Professor—The adult members of the class may give me as 
many instances as possible of human happiness just about 
within practical reach of the candidate, or the average human 
being. Mention any situations that are suggestive in this way 

Various Students—Street-car passengers with unlighted 
cigars in their mouths. 

Failure to secure a taxi in the rain. 

Waiting in line for ticket to the movies. 

Chewing-gum hunger with uncertainty as to another coin 
for the slot machine. 

Inviting church service with doubt as to seat. 

Cab calls after midnight functions. 

Theatre tickets offered under price by speculators. 

Professor—Quite so. You give evidence of having digested 
the principal idea or basis of all psychology. Now state it 
in one word 

Students in chorus—Imagination! 


Chopping Him Off 
“Did you ever hear the—tee! hee!—story about the man 
who was plowing with a bull?” tittered the bore. “It is the 
funniest thing I ever—ee! hee! hee!—heard in my life. I can’t 
tell it the way it ought to be told, but——” 
“T know youcan’t!”’ snarled old Festus Pester, walking away. 











Same Line of Stuff 
Friend—What are you reading? 
College student—Atrocity reports of the various Euro- 
pean nations at war. 
Friend—What’s the idea? 
College student—Inspiration. I am going to write a 
foot-ball song for our rooters. 
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An imitation statesman in the movies looks much more _ Pe’; wife—Oh, Harold! I wish you could write like Shakespeare. 1 saw the 


stately and statesmanlike than the genuine article. 


loveliest bonnet to-day for fourteen forty-eight. 
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Students must find it mighty difficult to take some of these college p 
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se college professors seriously after seeing them on the bathing beach 
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Plumber’s bill : 


T WAS at that hour in the afternoon 
when the summer resort hotel ap- 
parently was deserted, that the bus 

drew up in front of the piazza, and a 
modest appearing young man, dressed 
neatly but not gaudily, alighted and 
made his way to the desk. 

“Nice place you have here,” he said 

pleasantly. 

“We think so.” 

“Delicious air, and fine view. Every- 

thing appears satisfactory.” 

“Glad you like it.” 

The young man leaned over. 

“Excuse me,” he whispered, “but 


there is just one thing—just one little 


thing—you don’t mind my mentioning it, 
do you?” 

“Certainly not. Glad to know of our 
imperfections, with a view to correcting 
them.” 

“No imperfection—just a little thing. 
But—you have many young ladies stay- 
ing here, I presume?” 

“Quite a few.” 

“Charming girls, I take it for granted.” 

“ Delightful.” 
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HIS F E A R 


By CHESTERTON TODD 


soning eee " ri) Huet 


“Regular stunners, eh?” 

“That wouldn’t be an exaggeration.” 

“Well, sir, the fact is—we are alone?” 

“Entirely so, sir. No one can hear 
you.” 

“The fact is—excuse me again, but 
may I ask if they are all attended by their 
parents or guardians.” 

“IT think so.” 

“IT mean that there are none of them 
cll alone, with no one to watch over them, 
to protect them?” 

“Certainly. We wouldn’t take girls 
who come alone.” 

“Sure about that, I suppose?” 

“Dear me, yes.” 

“Not even one. Plenty of pretty ones, 
but everyone has an older person with 
her.” 

The clerk leaned over. 

“Excuse me,” he said, “‘but what’s 
the idea?” 





Itern, to one man’s time at 75c. an hour, $6.00 


“Quite simple, sir,” said the modest 
stranger. ‘‘ You see, I have been to a 
zood many summer resorts in my life, 
and I know the ropes. I can usually 
withstand the beauty of the girl who 
has her relatives or parents near, but I 
have had enough experience to be scared 
to death of some lonely and friendless 
girl who has no one to watch over her but 
Providence. There is no escaping from 
that kind.” 

So saying, he manfully registered. 


That Two-Cent Stamp 
Black—I know a man who has caused 
more blots to be cast on General Wash- 
ington than I could possibly say. 
White—Who is the fellow? 
Black—He runs the cancelling ma- 
chine in the post-office. 


Vital Point 
Crawford—I’d buy some of that 
stock only I’m not just sure that the 
company really has any war orders. 
Crabshaw—How many times has the 
plant been on fire? 
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A Practical Wife 


“*K cemu tady mas ten kren?”’ 


Zena spisovatele—*Ctu novou knihu sveho muze a 
strouham pri tom kren, abych mela uplakane oci. To 


ho naladi a koupi mi nouvou kozesinu.” 


“What are you doing with the horse- 


radish?” 


Author’s wifes-1.am reading my husband’s 


new-beek and I’am grating the horseradish 
at the same time, so as to have red eyes. 
That will put him in good humor and he will 


buy me a new set of furs.—Humoristicke 


Listy (Prague). 





In Normandy 
“Vous étes dur a la froid, m’sieu l’'Anglais! Je retire 
jamais l'mien qu'au mois d'‘aofit. 


““You’re hardened to the cold, Mr. Eng- 
lishman; I never take mine off till August.” 
—Le Rire (Paris). 





Recognition 


Gatte (der nach zehnjahriger Abwesenheit aus Amerika 
zurukommt)—Du scheinst mich nicht zu erkennen, 


Luise? (Er éffnet den Mantel.) 


Gattin—Ja—du bist es, Ignaz. Das sind Deine 


X-Beine! 


Husband (returning from America after 
an absence of ten years)—You don’t seem to 
recognize me, Louisa! (He unbuttons his 


overcoat). 


Wife—Surely—it is you, Ignatius! Those 
are your knockknees!—Fliegende Blaetter 


(Munich). 





“My dear boy, how loaded you are! 
Couldn’t you get a porter to carry some of 
your luggage?”’—London Opinion. 





“How is it you’re not at the Front, 
young man?” 

“’Cause there ain’t no milk at that end, 
mum.”’—Punch (London). 


OVER THE SEA 





Frightful! 
“Wot yer got there, Mate?” 
“Serum, hypodermic syringes, pills, qui- 
nine, No. gs, an’ plum-an’-apple jam.” 
“Lor’! all the ’orrors o’ war!’’—Sketch 
(London). 


His Duties 
Officer—What are your duties, my man? 
Outpost—Ow; to mess around ’ere till 
the relief comes.—London Opinion. 








Who’s Who 


Paternal Relative (to son who has just 
saluted General Sir Blankety-Blank, K.C.B.. 
etc., etc.)—Oo’s yer pal, Awlbert?—Passing 
Show (London). 
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The Fruits of the 
Rubber lree 


acess TREES first gave shade and a harborage to the 
birds of the forest. That was all they gave for many ages. 
Then a beetle bored into the bark and a liquid oozed out 
which barbaric man discovered could be dried into crude balls 
to play with. Then civilized man found how these balls 
could be transformed into things to serve all mankind. 


The birth of the rubber tree is lost in the shadowy past. 
The birth of the rubber industry is comparatively recent. 
Seventy-four years ago the first factory was licensed to make 
rubber goods. This pioneer plant—the great-great-grand- 
father of the entire ne industry of the world—is now an 
important unit of the United States Rubber Company. 


Pictured here are thirty-four of the forty-seven great fac- 
tories owned by the United States Rubber Company, the 
world’s largest producer of rubber goods, including Foot- 
wear, Clothing, Automobile and Bicycle Tires, Drug- 
gists’ Sundries, Insulated Wire, Soles and Heels, Belt- 
ing, Hose, Packing, Mechanical and Moulded Rubber 
Goods of all kinds. 
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If all of these factories were grouped in one locality, if the 
army of workers and their families were housed around the 
mammoth plant so formed, there would arise a mighty city— 
larger than Rochester, larger than Louisville,St. Paul or Denver. 


It is only by such an imaginative comparison that one can 
sense the tremendous size and activities of this giant organiza- 
tion, which manufactures and distributes throughout the 
world every article into which rubber is made. 


That the United States Rubber prmecay is the leader in 
this great field is a distinction won simply by merit. It has 
responded most satisfactorily to the mer requirements of 
the people. It has, through persistent and exhaustive research, 
been constantly active in finding new ways to turn rubber to 
the benefit of mankind. It has consistently maintained the 
quality of its products under all conditions. It has been en- 
abled through its size, through the variety and quantity 
balance of its output, and through the age and organized 
experience of its associated companies to combine, in all its 
products, quality and economy in the maximum. 


United States 
Rubber Company 









































THE BREAKERS 


ON THE OCEAN FRONT—OPEN ALL YEAR 
—ATLANTIC CITY’S NEWEST AND FINEST 
FIREPROOF HOTEL—CAPACITY 1400 


Rooms Slagle or En Suite, with or without private 
bath. All bathrooms equipped with running hot and 
cold sea and fresh water. 


The only Roof Garden Restaurant in Atlantic 
City. 

American and European Plan. 
Pacing the Garden Pier at New Jersey Ave. and the 


Boardwalk. The Last Word in Modern Hotel Equip- 
ment and Service. 


JOEL HILLMAN, Pres. 
A. S. RUKEYSER, Mgr. 























Visitors to Boston 
should know about the 


otel Puritan 


390 Commonwealth Ave., near Massachusetts Ave. 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops. 
The Puritan is an especially comfortable house 
1 reasonable rates. Globe trotters call it one of the 
most comfortable and homelike hotels in the world. 


Your inquiries gladly answered. E. P. Costello, Mgr. 














15c 25c 50c $1. 





Keep baby’s little kid shoes 
as white as his velvety skin with 
Carbona and a white cloth. 


It cannot explode. 
At all druggists. 
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g “Watchful 
"| Weighting.” 


This breezy and beautifcl 
outdoor picture in full, bril- 
liant colors,—heavy card 9x 12 
| inches, OM art Mount 11x 14, 
sent prepaid for only 25c to 
introduce our 82 page eatalor. 
Our pictures brighten home, 
cottage or camp and are priced 
surprisingly low. Beautiful 
art studies; den novelties; 
comics 





Catalog alone toc. 


CELEBRITY ART CO. 
37A Columbus Ave. Boston 














THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 
By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


Why Men Leave Home 

Wir deserters have so multiplied and 

increased that state after state has 
been forced to amend its laws to make possi- 
ble their extradition. To the well-known 
fact that men do desert their families is now 
added statistical information as to why 
they leave home. The Bureau of Public 
Welfare has supplied the data. 

If the wife is sick, cross, slouchy; if she 
nags, gossips or dislikes children: for any 
one or more of these qualities out pops the 
husband to see the world and leaves her to 
the tender mercies of the poormaster. 

But if she is healthy, cheerful, loving and 
affectionate, fond of her home, sympathetic 
and considerate of her husband, and if she 
is frugal and industrious in the home, or 
works outside and brings money into the 
home: if she is all this, a perfect woman 
nobly planned, then will hubby continue 
to let the light of his presence shine upon her. 

Be it noted that if the woman is all the 
statistician says she must be to hold her 
husband, she is very well equipped to get 
along without him. But if she is sick and 
therefore peevish, in short, when she needs 
him most, then off he scoots. The statis- 
tician’s report shows the average husband 
to be a fair-weather Christian who stays 
in the sea of matrimony only when the 
“water is fine.” 

The final paragraph is all that rescues one 
from dire pessimism. ‘There we are told 
that the thing that most insures success in 
matrimony is equality, equality in age, 
race, religion, moral standards, tempera- 
ment, health, physical strength. All these 
points were listed by the statistician. We 
note an important omission. To that long 
list of desirable equalities add_ political 
equality and matrimony is at last put upon 
a sure foundation. A fair scrutiny of di- 
vorce statistics from equal-suffrage states 
proves it, in spite of the fact that garbled 
reports sometimes seem to prove the con- 
trary. 


Women Must Show the Way 

F A very eminent medical authority 

knows what he is talking about—and if he 
doesn’t, why is he on the staff of one of our 
leading universities?-—-we are wasting our 
time talking about whether war is evitable or 
inevitable, for the plain truth is that the 
average American man is totally unfit for 
military service. 

He was bad enough when over half the 
professional men, and almost half the 
mercantile men, and 43 per cent. of the 
unskilled were rejected for service in the 
Civil War, but since then he has gone from 
bad to worse. 

There doesn’t seem to be anything right 
about him. He hasn’t enough blood and he 
has too tired nerves, and because of these 
deficiencies he isn’t as smart as he might be. 
Worse still, he hasn’t moral stamina, and 
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If you’re thinking of 
buying any motor. 
driven vehicle or boat, 


but are in doubt as to 
what particular type is best 
suited to your needs, H. W, 
Slauson, M. E., editor of 
Leslie’s Motor Department, 
will give you unbiased jp. 
formation that will help you 
solve the problem. 


Mr. Slauson is an automo 
bile expert who is in an 
unusual position to help 
settle motor questions. 


For years he has been studying 
the problems of thousands of 
motorists and his own experi- 
ence and his complete records 
of other motorists enable him 
to advise you promptly and 
accurately on any matter relat- 
ing to automobiles, motor-cycles, 
motor boats, motor trucks. 


This service 1s offered to 
Judge readers without 
any charge or obligation. 
Write him a letter ask- 


or fill out the coupon. 








Motor Department Leslie’s Weekly 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Gentlemen: 
TI am considering the purchase of a. 


(Give name or make if you have any preference, or the 
price you want to pay.) 


PE cccccntaneneeneancessqu wade 


Motor Cycle 
Motor Truck..... 


Please help me in its selection and give me, free of 
charge, this special information: 


Coe reer esses esesesseese sesese*Seasssssererere® 
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he is sure to go down to defeat before an 
enemy that has paid some attention to the 
fundamental requirements for keeping up 
human efficiency. In short, so poor a crea- 
ture is he that obviously the American 
government is in no condition to bluster 
ahead and demand things, but must devote 
its time to keeping out of scraps with other 
nations; must forge ahead and even survive 
by the exercise of indirect influence. 

“The American government finds itself in 
eactly the plight in which woman has been 
from those early days when man saw in her 
amarketable piece of property which it was 
advantageous to control. As the result of 
wheedling her way through the centuries, 
she has acquired a mine of practical lore as 
to just the best way to get what you want 
when you can’t fight for it in the open. 

America is fortunate at this critical time 
in having more than twenty million past 
masters—through no fault of their own—in 
getting what they want without disturbing 
the peace. Applied chiefly in the home, to 
be sure, but quite available for national 
purposes by the simple process of enfran- 
chising its possessors. 


The Minds of Englishmen 

NLESS she is the daughter of a 

hundred earls, or is in some way 
reflecting the majesty of an -Englishman, 
a mere Englishwoman is a creature so 
“put upon” by the English government, 
which mirrors the minds of Englishmen, 
that the facts recorded in the daily press 
unblushingly, or ignored as not worth 
recording, seem incredible in America 
where judges are compelled by public 
opinion to conceal any lurking sympathy 
they may have for wife beaters or de- 
serters. 

A woman much “smashed up” ap- 
peared not long ago in an English court 
whither she had had summoned the 
smasher, her legal spouse. The judge 
listened kindly to her tale of woe and 
thus advised her: ‘““My dear woman, go 
home and be patient and try not to worry 
your husband.”’ 

She might as well have been a lion- 
tamer and have undertaken her perilous 
calling at her own risk for all the pro- 
tection she received from the govern- 
ment. 





The Proper Spirit 

Gertrude—I don’t see how you can give 
your consent to marry Horace, my dear, 
when you are not sure you love him. 
_Mildred—Oh, you don’t understand. 
You see, Gertie, I’m giving Horace the 
benefit of the doubt. I’m not sure I 
don’t love him. 


The Other Place 
‘T’ve not seen old Mrs. Wiggins lately. 
How is she?” 
“Dead, sir.” 
«What, joined the great majority?” 
; Oh, no, sir. She was a good enough 
woman as far as I know.” 




















—— 


*, . . three days by canal boat but our host had provided every requisite 
for our comfort not omitting a plenteous supply of Virginia Cigareties.” 


You'll find it pleasant to renew your old-time 
acquaintance with “Richmond Straight Cuts.” You 
may have forgotten the quaint charm of their fine 
old “bright”’ Virginia tobacco. There has been no 
change through all these years. They have the same 
delicate and appealing taste that has made them 
esteemed for two generations. 


(RICHMOND STRAIGHT \ 
RICHMOND STRAIGHT } 
) CUT Cigarettes l5 cents ) 
The first high-grade cigarettes made in the United 
States—they give you Virginia tobacco at its best. 
In addition to the regular package, they are also 
packed in attractive tins, 50 for 40 cents; 100 for 
75 cents. Sent postage prepaid on receipt of price 
if your dealer cannot supply you. 


Yoni Vinkers wma 

















PREFERRED BY GENTLEMEN NOW AS THEN 











A CLEAN COVER IS AS NECES- 
SARY AS A CLEAN COLLAR 
This binder will keep your copies of Judge neat and keep 

them together, too. 
The year’s collection of Judge’s fun, in picture, type and 
color can be compactly kept for the long winter evening. 
A year of Judge that you have enjoyed is too good to 
lose. A year of Judge bound is a year saved. 
This practical binder holds the copies securely without 
defacing the pages, it cannot slip or tear the leaves and 
it does not “pinch” the covers. It leaves the whole 
page exposed. 

A year of Judge in the binder 

q is as easy to read as a maga- 
zine of equal size. 


$1.50 brings the binder post paid 


LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 


225 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 














Just imagine finding a 
perfect cocktail form- 
ula, buying the best 
liquors for it, and put- 
ting it in bottles on the 
ice. That’s just what 


Club Cocktails 


do for you expertly and 
at less expense, with 
ageing in the wood to 
perfect smoothness. 


In all ten varieties the 
Club Cocktail flavor is 


inimitable. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND'S A-1 SAUCE 








Mineral Water 











ROMEKEI’S 
PRESS 
CUTTING 
BUREAU 


will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “ up-to-date.” Every news- 
nen and periodical of importance in the 

nited States and Europe is searched 
Terms $5.00 for 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 
106-110 SEVENTH AVENUE, N. Y. 














With the College Wits 


I Athk You 


Flirtathion brimths on all the hatths 
The girliths wear to-day, 
Make clear, beneath, the dathling charmths 
Which bluthing cheekths betray. 
Tranthparent are the wanton wilthes 
Of every dainty belle; 
Why not, oh polymorphic stylthes, 
Flirtathion skirtths ath well?—Record. 


A Cooked Up Job—Dyner—Say, 
waiter, your advertisement said: ‘“ Dinner 
a dollar a plate,” and my bill is thirteen 
dollars. 

Waiter—But you used thirteen plates, 
sir.—Chaparral. 


Also How They Achoir Them— 
*“‘ Another elopement has sprung from a choir 
rehearsal.” 

Which all goes to prove that girls should 
be careful about their chants acquaintances. 
—Orange Peel. 


The Optimist—Doc (to patient with 
broken leg)—How are you this morning? 
Patient—Oh, can’t kick.—Pitt Panther. 








Sa OD oe: anes PE) ee Pe 
A verse to Myrtle’s bathing suit 
Must be exceeding short: 
Although there’s much to talk about, 
There’s nothing to report.—Record. 


If He Did—‘Some malicious farmer 
must have sown thank-you-marms on this 
road.” 

“Well, if he did, he’s raised a bumper 
crop.”’—Record. 


Quip From a Clinic—Doctor—Colonel 
Fuller de Rhumm is dead. 

Physician—Weak kidneys? 

Doctor—No; fast liver!—Lampoon. 


Soft Snap—Pumper—Had a subdued 
breakfast this morning. 

Nickel—What d’y have? 

Pumper—Crushed strawberries on 
shredded wheat, scrambled eggs and mashed 
potatoes.—Record. 

















Paramount 


ee FAT is a hero that all the children 
like. This photograph shows him posed 
especially for the representative of FJLM FUN 
who interviewed him recently. 


If you would like to have 
the big motion-picture per- 
formers talk to you about 
themselves, they will do it 
for you each month in Film 
Fun. 


You will enjoy the play 
more when you see it on the 
screen if you know the “‘in- 
side” of its production and 


get acquainted with its heroes | 


and heroines. 


You can meet your favor- | 
ites informally in the columns | 


of Film Fun. Besides their 
chatty stories and the strik- 
ing pictures of the new fea- 
tures soon to be released you | 
find the ma 
laughter and fun all its own. 


Tear off the Coupon and send it in 
Ten cents a copy, $1.00 a year 


FILM FUN 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 
Published by the Leslie-Judge Co 


FILM FUN J. 7-29-16 
225 Sth Avenue 
New York : 
Enclosed find ($1.00) for which please send me FILM 
FUN for 1 year. 
Name 
Address wii | 
—_— 
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Stories with Smiles 


The Confused Juror—A_ Cleveland 
lawyer tells how, during a trial, one of the 
jurors sudde nly rose from his seat and 
few from the court room. He was, how- 
ever, arrested in his flight before he had left 
the building, and brought back. 

“[ should like to know what you mean by 
such an action as this,” said the judge, in 
a lenient tone, however, as he knew the 
man, an elderly German, to be a simple, 
straightforward person. ; 

“Vell, your honor, I vill explain,” said 
the juror. “Ven Mr. Jones finished mit his 
talking my mind vas clear all through, but 
ven Mr. Smith begins his talking I get all 
mixed up again already, and I says to myself: 
‘I better leave at vonce, und stay avay 
until he is done, because, your honor, to 
tell the truth, I didn’t like de vay der argu- 
ment was going.” —Cleveland Leader. 


A $5,000 Tip—A wild-eyed, disheveled 
gentleman, apparently from the country, 
rushed into the police station, shouting he 
had been robbed. 

Sergeant Pat Murnane finally succeeded 
in soothing him into coherency. 

“Now, let’s hear all about it,” said 
Murnane. 

“Well, a half an hour before we reached 
St. Paul I had $5,000 in paper that I was 
bringing here to put in the bank. When 
I got outside the depot I couldn’t find it 
anywhere. I don’t know where it went. 
That money means a whole lot to me. If 
I don’t 

“Now, now. Don’t get excited again,” 
exclaimed Murnane. ‘That train breaks 
up here. Maybe the porter saw your money 
when he was cleaning up. I'll send for 
him.” 

“Did you see anything of a small package 
when you were cleaning up your car?” 
Murnane asked when the porter arrived. 

“Yas, sah. It’s a lot of money, sah.” 

“Where is it now?” 

“Here, sah,” and he produced it from an 
inside pocket. 

The gentleman from the country cheered 
up perceptibly when he saw the roll. 

“That’s it,” he exclaimed. “And it’s 
all here, the whole $5,000.” 

“Now, look here, porter,”’ said Murnane 
severely. “I want to know why you didn’t 
turn that package in the minute you found 
It. 

“Why, sah,” he replied in an injured tone, 
“I s’posed de gemman had left it for a tip.” 
—St. Paul Pioneer Press. 


Could He Arrest a Cold?—A man was 
appointed detective for a railroad company, 
and he showed his authority at every op- 
portunity. While riding in a coach one day, 
he heard a little boy behind him sniffling. 

' The detective turned to him and said, 

Have you a pocket handkerchief, my little 
man? 

The boy replied, “Yes, sir, but mamma 
said I shouldn’t loan it to everybody.”— 
The Christian Herald. 


His Need—For three successive nights 
Newpop had walked the floor with the baby. 
n the fourth night he became desperate 
and bought a bottle of soothing-syrup. 
Why, James,” exclaimed his wife, when 
she saw the bottle, “what did you buy that 
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MAURICE SWITZER’S 


Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 
The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE ”’ ran serially for ten weeks 


in Leslie’s, and were quoted by more than 200 publications. If you sit in “the 








i ; driver’s seat” or merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you are a success 
Letters of a } or think yourself a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the 
SNe SSS ¥ right kind of inspiration. 
SELE-MADE If you believe that it is more important to know why ten thousand fail 
} be rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written 
I A] iwi | l2 ke fq in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
| fi > tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or 
} ys station. 7 
ie By Maurice Switzer Price, $1.00 
¢ ‘ | Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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O. Henry has come to fill American Life. by our wonder grows greater—as the years go 
Wherever you go— whatever you read—you by, his fame grows greater for the wisdom— 
meet O. Henry. In the news storiesfrom the the understanding—the love—the humor—the 
war, there are intimate references toO. Henry sweetness of these pages. Always healthy in 
—at social gatherings—at hunt meets—on the _ their influence—always facing truth when truth 
road—every where everybody knows O. Henry _has to be told—a bracer to the heart and mind 
and refers lovingly to his people and his -—while the tears and laughter struggle to- 
stories. gether and neither wins. 


The founder of a new literature—no wonder Don’t get him to read him once—you'll read 


each day. Long ago he reached beyond the as fresh and unexpected asat the first. He puts 
wor'd’s record for short stories. 1,500,000 al- 
ready in the United States. How many in and plays on them to your delight and your 
France and England—Germany—Africa—Asia_ surprise. That is the mystery of O. Henry— 4 
and Australia—we cannot tell. Astheyearsgo his power beyond understanding. 


And besides to get your prompt o 
action we give you, free, Kipling .¢ on 
in six volumes — 179 stories— o J. 7-29. 





Let Him That Is 
Without Sin Cast, 
the First Stone— 


A woman crouched down 
against the iron fence of the 
park,sobbing turbulently. Her 
rich fur coat dragged on the 
ground. Her diamond-ringed 
hands clung to the slender, 
plainly-dressed working girl 
who leaned close, trying to 
console. 


Dan was the cause of it all. 
Dan and that chap with the 
automobile and the diamonds. 


- HENRY 


saw, and seeing, understood. That is the secret of his power. With 
swift sure strokes he drives his story home. Never a word is wasted. 
From the first word the interest starts and you are carried on in 
the sure magic of his vivid sentences to the unexpected climax. 


sale goes up and up—higher and higher him a hundred times—and find him each time 


his finger on the pulse-strings of your heart 





the greatest he ever wrote y Review of 











2 Long Novels 


12 volumes bound in REA 
green silk cloth and Don’t wait till tomorrow and ¢ 

old. Gold tops; il- 
ustrated; 274 com- | be sorry. Send Couponto- ¥¢ 


iw, one day and be glad. o Name 


6volumes,179stories | _Reviewof Reviews Co. 40” Occupation 


—the red, red stories of fight and the keen blue stories of peace. # __ Reviews Co. 
Send the books back —the whole 18—if they’re 4 30 Irvin Place 

Send No Money not the biggest, the best you ever saw or read. Pg New York 
Better than moving pictures — for these are perma- g° _, Send me on copsous 

45 Short nent, real moving pictures of life. y, Maney wore @ oe vel 
Stories 25c a week pavs for O. Henry. The Kipling ¢ umes, gold tops. Also the 6- 

volume set of Kipling, bound 


is free. Send the coupon before it istoolate .# 
: in cloth. If 1 keep the books, I 
O. HENRY and put the 18 books on your library shelves o SA. GU $12 
. and the new joy in your heart. @ for the O. Henry set only and retain 
@ the Kipling set without charge. Other- 
wise I will, within ten days, return both 
sets at your expense. 





¢@ Address. 





KIPLING 





le Fe 30 Irving Pl., New York ,@ The rich # leather edition cf O. Henry costs only a few 
gold ’ . ~~ ¢ rea volume and has proved a favorite binding. For this 
eff | 


cents mot 
i 


a binding, change above to $1.50 a month for ag months, 














(CASCADE quality isfounded 
on grain quality—distilled 
to preserve and bring out the 
best of that quality—purified 
to isolate that qos ene 
aged to mellow it into smooth 
richness. 
Original Bottling 
Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & CO. 
Distillers Nashville, Tenn. 1-23 








Every Man Should Be Prepared 


to answer the call of his country by 
E fortifying his health and strength with 


A\ 


Bottles and Splite NATIONAL BEVERAGES All Good Dealers 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Established 1786 HUDSON, N. Y. 











“First National” Garter Purse 


the “safest bank" in the country. For both 
women and men Size 344 x 3% In 2 roomy 
pockets Made of genuine soft tan and brown 
leathers. Strap and buckle to fit any leg. Just 
/ the thing for travel and outings. Your valuables 
are safe. Girls find it haady for chamols or pow- 
der puff 
’ Any Name Stamped in 23-Karat Gold Free 
We stamp vour name in gold on the purse and mail 
it to you for only postpaid Send 
money order, cash 50c or STAMPS. Satis- 
faction guaranteed or money refunded 
roth annual catalog of GUARANTEED LEATHER 
GOODS AND NOVELTIES free 

U. &. LEATHER GOODS CO., Dept. 31 

5247 Ravenswood Ave., Chicago 


~~. Established 1906 Incorporated 1910 


MOTHERSILL’S 
SEASICK REMEDY 








The Thing for Trainsickness 
AT ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS 








“MADE AT KEY WEST 








for? Don’t you know it is very dangerous 
to give a child anything like that?” 

“Don’t worry,” was her husband’s reply. 
“I’m going to take it myself.”—Wisconsin 
State Journal. 


He Proved It—During the recitation 
of a college class in natural philosophy, the 
professor observed a tall, lanky youth in a 
rear seat, his head drooping, his body re- 
laxed, his eyes half closed, and his legs 
encumbering an adjacent aisle. 

“Mr. Frazer,” said the professor. 

The freshman opened his eyes slowly but 
did not change his pose. 

“Mr. Frazer, what is work?” 

“Everything is work,” was the drawling 
reply. 

“Sir,” exclaimed the professor, “do you 
mean to tell me that is a reasonable answer 
to my question?” 

‘*Yes, sir.” 

“Then I take it that you would like me 
and the class to believe that this desk is 
work?” 

“Yes, sir,” replied the youth, wearily; 
“it is woodwork.” —The Christian Herald. 


Mary’s Jam 
Mary had a little Jam 
Upon a piece of bread, 
And everywhere that Mary went 
She left some, be it said. 


They found it on the parlor rug, 
And later irate dad 
On his dress suit found traces of 
The jam that Mary had. 
Kansas City Journal. 


Knew the Language—Before the war 
“seamen’s return”’ tickets were issued by 
most railway companies from seaport towns 
at reduced rates. A _ well-dressed young 
man asked for one of these tickets the other 
day, but the booking clerk demurred. 

‘“*Seamen’s return tickets are issued only 
to sailors,” he snapped. 

“Well, Lam a sailor,” was the reply of the 
applicant. 

“But how am I to know that your state- 
ment is correct?”’ 

“How are you to know it?” came the 
answer. ‘Why, you leather-necked son 
of a sea cook, if you feel my starboard boom 
running foul of your headlights you’ll know 
that I’ve been doing more than sitting on a 
stool bleating all my life, and you'll haul in 
your jaw tackle a bit.” 

The station master was standing near by: 

“Give him a ticket,” he said; “‘he is 
a sailor.”’—London Answers. 


Nothing to Fight For—The Big 
Boss tells us an anecdote about a husky 
colored boy who was being urged to enlist, 
at the public square yesterday. 

“‘Whaffo’ should Ah go an be a soldier?” 
he asked. 

“Strong fellows like you ought to fight 
for their country,” said the recruiting 
sergeant. 

“Yassah,” responded the negro, “dat 
kind o’ talk is all right fo’ de fahmahs— 
let ‘em fight foh dey country.” 

“But why shouldn’t you fight for your 
country?” 

“Me? Ah ain’t got* no country—Ah 
was raised in de city.”.—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 










ospitals 


HOSPITALs use nothing but 

bottled-in-bond whiskey, and 

the brands chosen are judged by 
their purity and strength as well. 


Old Overholt Rye 





“Same for 100 years” 
is the choice of most hos- {& 
pitals, which attests to the 
merits of this pure, excep- 
tional rye. Aged in the wood 
and bottled in bond, the 
favorite of a century. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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When the Yankee Clipper 
Ruled the Waves 


In these days when the citizens 
of these United States are called up- 
on to test their loyalty in the fire of 
patriotic service, true Americans look 
back with pride on the deeds of their 
forefathers. Bound closely with the 
early history of the colonies, with the 
struggles of the first settlers who laid 
the foundation of Americanism, is 
the story of the sea. The fortitude, 
the love of freedom, the courage, the 
dogged perseverance in the battle 
that our forefathers waged against the 
elements were born of qualities which 


make the seaman. 

Perhaps it is the blood of these men who 
went down to the sea in ships that now thrills 
in the veins of every real American boy, the 
story of the sea heroes of old. And there is 
one set of books which belongs on the library 
table of every American home where a bright, 

— . 7 7 } 
manly boy is growing up—Sea Fighters and 
Buccaneers. 
Here are three volumes with page after page of the 
lorious achievements of Nelson, John Paul Jones and 
Fecry. and one volume devoted entirely to the Buccaneers 
of the Spanish Main, those terrors of the seas whose ex 
ploits fascinate readers of all ages 

There isn’t a real boy anywhere who will not be de- 
lighted beyond measure with this set of books. He will 
read them and re-read them, and live over again the ex 
ploits of the strong men who made the naval history of 
the years gone by, he will be stirred to emulate the quali 
ties which they displayed—their courage, perseverance and 
fortitude 

Readers of JupGE have right now the opportunity of 
securing this set at a special bargain, from the Brunswick 
Subscription Company, Desk 715, Brunswick Building 
New York. This company is selling out its Elizabethan 
edition—four volumes, totaling 1,600 pages, bound in 
rich, green, silk-ribbed cloth, size 7‘ x 5 inches—at + 
special price of $4.00 for the entire set, delivery charges 
srepaid. If more convenient send $1.00 with order, and 
rs oo a month for three months The company guaran 
tees to refund money if not perfectly satisfied. (Advertise 
ment.) 
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Passing the Mustard 


Often the Way 
The house that Jack built he had planned, 
To cost two thousand dollars flat. 
But he was rather lucky, and 
Got out for only double that. 
—Kansas City Journal. 


Words and Actions—‘Is Biggins a 
patriot?” : 

“Yes, But he’s the kind that would be 
more useful in a school of elocution than in a 
training cam».”—Washington Star. 


The Course—“ Professor, I want to take 
up international law. What course of study 
would you recommend?” 

“Constant target practice.”—Louisville 
Courier-J ournal. 


One Thing Sure—*‘ You can’t be sure 
about anything in this life.” 

“Well,” replied the cautious citizen, “I 
think we can at least feel reasonably certain 
that the straw hat season has at last 
arrived.” —Washington Star. 

Prepared—‘“ Married a _ cooking-school 


graduate, you say?’ 


“Yes; but he’s no fool.” 
“No?” 
“The first household utensil he bought 


was a can opener.’”—Birmingham A ge- 


Herald. 
The Doctor’s Right—TJuatlered Tim 


I've been trampin’ four years, ma’am, an’ 
it’s all ‘cause I heard the doctors recom- 
mended walkin’ as the best exercise. 

Mrs. Prim—Well, the doctors are right. 
Walk along.—Kansas City Star. 


Wonderful—‘“That lady plays bridge 
every week-day of the world. Isn’t she 
wonderful?” 


“Can’t say that she is. By wonderful we 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, 52 numbers - - - — - $5.00 
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WHITE Look and Wear 
(ee, GEMS like Diamonds 
Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 
glass. Brilliancy guaranteed twenty-five 
years. Will send you these wonderful gems in 
any style, 14K, solid gold, regular diamond mountings 
—by express—charges prepaid, so you can see and wear them 
before you buy them. Wuitejor big illustrated catalog and Free TrialOffer 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapolis, Indiana 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “‘How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money." Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129. Washington, D.C. 





| Wizard Repeating 













[ EGYPTIAN 
DEITIES 

| TDhe Utmost in Ci $ 

Plain End or @ Tip 


Rople of culture refinement 
and education ty 
PREFER Deities 
any other cigarette. 
25° 


f 
HAnargyros 


Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
L. and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 






























LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without dinger of leakage 
Fires and recharges bv pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid 
No cartridges requirec Over 6 shots in one loading Il dealers. 
or by mail, 500. Rubber covered Holster, 10ce. With Pistol, 55. 
order or postage stamps. no coin. 


Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Money 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses : 
20 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE 'TO ORDER 























If you can draw a little and want to draw 
more, you have an opportunity to learn at 
small expense to yourself. 


EUGENE ZIMMERMAN has an es- 


tablished reputation as a cartoonist. 


He has put some of the tricks of his 
trade into a book, 


bound neatly in 34 morocco which will be 
sent to you prepaid on receipt of $1.00 


ZIM BOOK, 7-29 Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


“CARTOONS AND 
CARICATURES” 














Send for booklet, “THE RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION.” Write your 


If You Did This 
From Early Morning 


Until Sundown 


—if the life you lived was 
the healthful active life 
Nature intended—you 
wouldn’t suffer from consti- 
pation. 


But that sort of life is im- 
possible for most of us. We 
hurry, worry, over-eat and 
under-exercise. 


The results—constipation, periodic 
or chronic—and the use of laxa- 
tives which aggravate and confirm 
the constipation habit. 


NUJOL is a safe and effective 
means of relieving constipation, and 
so getting rid of the headaches, 
nervousness, and depression which 
constipation causes. It is not a 
laxative but acts in effect as a 
simple internal lubricant, soften- 
ing the contents of the intestines 
and facilitating normal bowel 
movements, 

Your druggist has NUJOL. 
Refuse substitutes—look for the 
name NUJOL on bottle and pack- 
age. Sold in pint bottles only. 

Dept, 13. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey 





name and address plainly below, 


-o-City.. 











mean something to wonder at. Now, if she remained at home occg 
sionally and looked after her home, that would be wonderful.” —Lowispjjj, 
Courier-Journal. 


The Bluff—‘“I suppose you are planning to go to Europe, like every. 
body else, after the war is over?” ; 

“Well, no. I haven’t made any such announcement to my friends,” 

“Why don’t you? It won’t cost you any more than it will two-thirds 
of the other people who say they are going to Europe after the war i 
over.” —Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


On the Safe Side—Mother—If I give you a dime, Charlie, will yoy 
keep it to put in the plate Sunday, or spend it selfishly on yourself?” 

Charlie—I will let you know, mamma, after you have given it tg 
me.—Chicago Herald. 


Why He Smiled—“You look very smiling this morning, Toner.” 
aid Bailey. 

“T guess I ought to be. I went to a fortune-teller last night and she 
prophesied immediate financial reverses,’ chortled Toner. 

“T fail to see anything very joyous in that,” said Bailey. 

“You would if you knew anything about my finances,” said Toner, “] 
tell you right now that if they don’t reverse pretty quick I'll be busted,’— 
New York Globe. 


Worse Than That—Jones (to his grocer) You seem angry, Mr, 
Brown. : 

Brown—I am. The inspector of weights and measures has just been in, 

Jones—Ha, ha! He caught you giving fifteen ounces to the pound 
did he? 

Brown—Worse than that. He said I’d been giving seventeen.—Tit-Bits 


What He Was Trying to Tell Her—He—I—I have been trving 
to tell you something for some time, but—er—but—— 

She—Oh, dear me; how romantic. What—what is it, Mr. Shye? 

Ie—Your—your 

She—Oh, do go on—— 

He—Your hair is coming down in the back. 





Florida Times-Union. 





Two Compensations—‘No matter what you may say,” said the 
staff optimist firmly, “there are two compensations for all the drav- 
backs of life.” 

“Ves?” asked the pessimist. “What are they?” 

“Blondes and brunettes.” —Chicago Herald. 


Scientific—Patient—But, doctor, you are not asking 35 for merely 
taking a cinder out of my eye? 

Specialist—Er—no. My charge is for removing a foreign substance 
from the cornea.—Rehoboth Sunday Herald. 


Beat Him to It—‘“If it hadn’t been for his wife, Barton would 
have squandered his entire fortune.” 

“What did she do?” 

“She just anticipated him.”—Boston Transcript. 


Something Wrong—‘“There is something wrong with the social 
system,” remarked the thoughtful woman. 

“What makes you think so?” 

“That bandit who made all kinds of trouble is still roaming the 
world a free man, and my husband, who is as conscientious and law-abid- 
ing a citizen as you would want to meet, is locked up on jury duty. - 
Washington Star. 


How She Managed It—‘“My wife managed to drive a nail to-da) 
without hitting her thumb.” 

“How was that?” 

“She inveigled the hired girl into holding the nail.” —Louisville Court 
Journal. 


Slight Misapprehension—‘Is your husband an altruist?”’ 

“TI don’t think so,” replied young Mrs. Torkins; ‘and I almost hop 
nobody asks him to join. Charley has so many uniforms now that I can 
hardly take care of them.’”’—Washington Star. 


Sounded Ominous—“ He insists that he is not worthy of me.” 
“T don’t like the sound of that. Better look up his financial ratitt 
again, girlie.””—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Downan Out!—Jo Cose—Is Mr. Downan in? 

Ima Stenog—No, he went out to lunch. 

'o Cose—Will he be in after lunch? 

‘ma Stenog—No, that’s what he went out after.—Chaparral. 
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Have You Room for Five Little Bathing 
Girls in that Summer Bungalow? 


If you want a bright spot or two 
on your walls thissummer, Judge’s 
five little girls are waiting. 












In full colors, mounted on 
a heavy, double mat, II x 14, 

ready for the frame, these 

five pictures which sell for 
twenty-five cents apiece 
will be sent you for 


$1.00 


Attach a bill, money- 

order, check or stamps 
to coupon below and 
mail it in today. 


—~<_ i 
“A SPRING CHICKEN” 
James Montgomery Flagg 
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“A CHICKEN SAND-WITCH" 
By T. V. Kelly 
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“A SHOCK ABSORBER” / Judge 
By James Montgomery Flagg ff Art Print Dept. 
> /’ 228 Fifth Ave., New York 

4 
/ 
JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT ©” encissedfnd $100. Please 
& 225 Fifth Avenue / send me Judge's Five Bathing 
— Yd Girls as advertised. 
New York City Po 
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“LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP” P 
By Enoch Bolles Z 
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Prince Albert tobacco is sold 






on its quality—nothing else! 


Quick as that P. A. flavor hits-in, you'll 
realize you've received all you paid for in 
tobacco quality —- not coupons or pre- 
miums! State or national restrictions on 
their use do not cause Prince Albert to bat- 
an-eye! Coupons or premiums have never 
been given with P. A. Quality is the in- 
ducement to smokers! 


You’ve heard many an earful about the 
Prince Albert patented process that cuts 
out bite and parch and lets you smoke your 





























cRIMP CUT 


PIPE A 
DO NIGARETTE TOBACC 








fill without a comeback! Stake your bank 
roll that it proves out every hour of the day. 


There’s sport smoking a pipe, or rolling 
your own, but you've got to have the right 
tobacco! Wetell you Prince Albert will bang 
the doors wide open for you to come in on 
a good time! You'll think the joy-lid is off 
for fair, firing up every-little-so-often as the 
smoke-spirit strikes you— without a regret! 


All that delight can be yours! Pass out 
a nickel or a dime for some Prince Albert; 
and, get the aroma of this fragrant tobacco 


as you open the package; and, jam that 
jimmy pipe brimful or roll one—and strike fire! 
My! My! You men who made a bad get-away 
on pipes or makin’s cigarettes will want to back 
up for a fresh start with P. A.! 


Swing on this say-so like it 
was a tip to a thousand-dollar 
bill! It’s worth that in happi- 
ness and contentment to every 
man who knows what can 
be gotten out of a chummy 
jimmy pipe or a makin’s 
cigarette with P. A. for 
“‘packing’’! 

Buy Prince Albert everywhere to- 
bacco is sold in toppy red bags, 5c; 
tidy red tins, 10c; handsome pound 
and half-pound tin humidors; and, 
in that clever, practical pound 
glass humidor with sponge-mois- 


tener top that keeps the tobacco in 
such perfect condition. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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